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	1. Autumn's Pillar

**Wow, this was a tough one to write! Wish my CE disc didn't have a crack in it or I'd play it myself and not have to use someone else's YouTube video for visual references…hope that isn't illegal or something :/ Anyway, I wrote this to the best of my ability. I hope you readers enjoy this! Thanks for browsing!**

**Now it's time to "_Escape intact as Covenant forces board your (our) ship."_**

* * *

><p>As the Halcyon-class light cruiser was escaping the destruction of the legendary planet of Reach, the ship was nearing an unknown large yellow-gold reflective ring-world.<p>

"Saltana, all I need to know is did we lose them?" Captain Christopher Thorndyke of the Pillar of Autumn asked a voice as he looked out the window.

"I think we both know the answer to that." The voice replied.

"We made a blind jump. How did they-?" Thorndyke asked, sighing, nervously scratching the back of his head.

"Get here first?" The voice finished. "The Covenant ships have always been faster. As for tracking us all the way from Reach, at light speed, my maneuvering options were limited." Christopher began pacing the bridge, eyeing various view screens controlled by his crewmen.

"We were running dark, yes?" He asked.

"Until we decelerated, no one could have missed the hole we tore in slipspace." Thorndyke looked a bridge crewmen's console, gripping his chin and analyzing it closely as she continued. "They were waiting for us on the far side of the planet."

The crewman pressed some buttons. The screen showed a diagram of Threshold with Installation 04 in orbit. The Captain walked over to his area, standing where he normally can be found.

"So, where do we stand?" He asked the voice.

"Our fighters are mopping up the last of their recon picket now, nothing serious." The female voice replied. Thorndyke examined the main screen, pulled his pipe out of his mouth and shook some ash off it. "But I've isolated approach signatures from multiple CCS-class battle groups, make it three capital ships per group. And in about 90 seconds they'll be all over us." He closed his eyes and turned around.

"Well that's it then. Bring the ship back up to Combat Alert Alpha. I want everyone at their stations."

"Everyone, sir?"

"Everyone." The alarm sounded and the bridge crew ran to their stations. Facing a holo-panel, he said, "And Sally…" A purple chipmunk avatar dressed in a vest and boots appeared.

"Hmm?"

"Give our old friend a warm welcome."

"I've already begun."

In the main hold of the Autumn, a marine Mobian guides a Pelican using light batons. As marines assemble for instruction, they ready their weapons and prepare Scorpion Tanks and Warthogs until their Sergeant appears. He, having appeared, moved through a line of marines.

"You heard the lady, move like you got a purpose!" Said the red Echidna, Sergeant Knuckles. Marines get into two lines facing each other, he walked slowly, ready to make another one of his motivational speeches before battle. "Once again, it is our job to finish what the flyboys started. We are leaving this ship, platoon, and engaging the Covenant on solid ground. When we meet the enemy, we are going to blow the hell out of those dumb bugs, until we don't have anything left to shoot 'em with! When we meet them face-to-face, we will rip their skulls from their spines, and toss 'em away, laughin'! And if they still refuse to surrender to our mighty green color, then we are going to strangle them with their own-living-guts! I'm gonna tell you why we gonna do all that. Men, we led those dumb bugs out to the middle of nowhere to keep 'em from gettin' their filthy claws on Mobius. But we stumbled onto somethin' they're so hot for, that they're scramblin' over each other to get it. Well, I don't care if it's God's own anti-son-of-a-bitch machine, or a giant hula hoop, we're not gonna let 'em have it! What we will let 'em have...is a belly full of lead, and a pool of their own blood to drown in!" He turned around. "Am I RIGHT, marines?"

"Sir yes, sir!" The platoon echoed in unison.

"Uh-huh. Damn right I am. Now move it out! Double time!" The Mobians broke formation and ran out of the area as Knuckles followed them slowly. "All you Greenhorns who wanted to see Covenant up close. This is gonna be your lucky day."

In a control room adjacent to another room holding several cryotubes, two Mobian Tech Officers, Sam Marcus and Thom Shephard, await orders from Thorndyke.

X - SALTANA 1 0 CRYOSTOR. 23.4.7

(PRIORITY ALPHA)

UNSEAL THE HUSHED CASKET

Sam being shocked by this, said, "Whoa! Sir?" Thom overlooked the screen.

"Right, let's thaw him out." Thom replied as they both began pressing buttons.

"Okay. Bringing low-level systems online. Cracking the case in thirty seconds." They both looked back between the cryotube in front of them and the monitor next to them, showing a thermal image of the person in the cryotube. "He's hot! Blowing the pins in five…" As Shephard entered the room, the pod made hissing sounds.

"His suit shows green, cycle complete." Standing by the pod now, the tube cover lifts itself, revealing an olive-colored fully- and heavy-armored Hedgehog. As he opened his eyes, he attempted to regain his vision but all he saw were forethoughts; images that he recognized to be his dreams, but unable to discern from them. Having seen a ring world, an ornately armored robotic Sangheili, death of two seemingly familiar but blurred faces, and a female surrounded by an ever-running matrix before disappearing into time. Then he remembered their voices of the Officers who awoke him, and Sally's as well. Shrugging off his cryo-sleep stupefaction, he moved his eyes to his summoner, ready to hear his words.

* * *

><p><strong>For further reference, here are the characters as is from the Sonic series portraying as Halo characters as of this chapter:<strong>

**Chris Thorndyke from Sonic X: Captain Keyes**

**Sally Acorn from the Archie Comics and SatAm: Cortana**

**Knuckles: Sergeant Johnson**

**Sonic: Master Chief**

**I know some of you rightfully expected Amy to be Cortana. Don't lose hope! I do indeed to plan on using her but not until I reach Halo 3 (Heh heh, Reach, Halo 3, get it?….well I thought it was funny…). I'm not going to spoil how I use her, but trust me, it is more appropriate for Sally to be used in the first two games, as she is like NICOLE and being very intelligent. If you have any character requests on who should be which characters in the future (or if you don't like who I picked in this chapter). Feel free to PM your request and I might think on it. And I definitely would like a suggestion on a better title unless I can think of one later on, as it was a spur of the moment thought and, therefore sucks. Also, please don't message me about why Shadow isn't Chief…I know he fits due to the appropriately used Cryotube scenes and personality but, again, I'll use him eventually. Just you all wait : ) Hope you readers liked this! Please leave a review, even if you wait until the very end, like I sometimes do xD**

**PS: Anyone know a good character for Del Rio in Halo 4? He's the only major character without a parallel Sonic character…**


	2. Reveille - Wake Up Call

**Sorry it took a while to get this uploaded, guys. I've been slacking, I know. It's been rough with my Writer's Block, and stuff. But here it is!**

* * *

><p>"Sorry for the quick thaw, Sonic Chief," Thom said as he politely waved towards Sonic. "Things are a little hectic right now," He rubbed the back of his head. "The disorientation should pass quickly." Sonic just stared at him, still groggy from the sleep he just had.<p>

"Welcome back Sir. We'll have you battle ready stat." Sam said through the Com, waving, in the room above.

"Sonic, please look around the room. I need to get a calibration reading for your battle suit's diagnostics."

Sonic then nodded at Thom and looked around the room, not remembering how he ended up in the Cryo in the first place.

"Good, thank you Sir."

"I'm bringing your health monitors online, Sir." Sam punched a couple buttons and the health bars on Sonic's HUD appeared, stacking up horizontally from red, to yellow, and then finally to light blue. Thom studied the images laid before him on the screen-podium.

"Vital signs look normal, no freezer burn. Okay, Sir, go ahead and climb out of the Cryotube."

Sonic Chief propped himself up and did a summersault out of the cryotube, showing that Thom's prior remark was correct.

"I gave you a double dose of the wake-up stim. Take a quick walk around the Cyro-bay and join me at the Optical Diagnostics station when you're ready." Nodding, Sonic Chief looked around the room. He could hardly remember how Reach got destroyed but the room was becoming familiar to him. Taking Thom's advice, he indeed took a quick sprint around the bay. Normally, the weight of the suit not only weighed him down a lot but his speed also used typically in more spacious areas where he has more room to run.

"Well, looks like his suit definitely doesn't interfere with his speed, at least for now until the armor does its thing." Sam remarked to himself. Halting where Thom was waiting for a few minutes, Sonic nodded to him, displaying he was standing by. Standing in the red square of the station, looking at an object with a cross-like structure displaying panels, Thom remarked;

"I know the ordinance techs usually take care of your targeting sensors, but we're short of time, Chief. Just look at each of the flashing panels to target them. When you lock on, it'll change color."

Thom closely observed Sonic Chief as he did so with success; having looked in all directions.

"Okay, that looks good…"

Sonic then tapped his right foot, awaiting further instruction.

"I'm ready for the Energy Shield Test now." Sam finished Thom's sentence.

"Please follow me to the Energy Shield Test Station."

Following Thom, Sonic began to stretch a little, further waking himself up. Reaching the Station, he heard a familiar voice over the COM.

"Fire teams: Report to defensive positions Alpha through Sierra. Sensors show inbound Covenant boarding craft. Stand by to repel boarders."

"Sal…" Sonic knew her well, he did. Sally was the pet name Sonic gave her yet hardly ever referred to her anything but Sal. The others know her as Saltana and rarely Sally.

Inside the yellow square, Sonic began to daze off about how Sally had been doing since he slept.

"Okay, Sir, look at me so we can begin." Shrugging off nostalgia, the blue hedgehog in green looked over at Thom. "Okay, bring his energy shields online please." Thom motioned to his colleague, Sam. Chief's shield meter appeared, charging to full.

"Alright. Shields read as fully charged." Sam informed Thom.

"Okay, Sir, bring them down to test the automatic recharge." The shields depleted and recharged themselves again.

"Recharging normal. We're showing green across the board." Sam said with satisfaction. Thom looked over at his friend and gave him an equal satisfactory thumbs up; which was reciprocated.

"Bridge to Cryo 2, this is Captain Thorndyke. Send Sonic Chief to the bridge immediately."

Thom sounded anxious, saying, "Captain, we'll have to skip the weapons diagnostics and I-"

"On the double, Crewman."

"Aye-aye, Sir." Turning towards Sonic Chief, he said, "Skipper seems jumpy we better get moving. We'll find you weapons later."

"Okay, I'll just leave the self-diagnostics running, at least." Sam replied, changing the subject mildly.

"Good idea. You better get back to your evac group, Sam!" Thom called out.

"Affirmative, just have to reset the computer and I'm outta here!" He laughed. The friendliness he had reminded Sonic of a former best friend he once had long ago. A young boy named Thomas 'Tails" Lasky. He doesn't know what happened to him after he rescued him, but seeing a scene like this made him surely miss his old buddy. Unfortunately, as with his old friend, all good things must either pause or come to an end; havoc was wreaking behind a banging door of the observation chamber. An alarm activated, sound off and flashing red.

"Oh God, they're trying to get through the door!" A robotic creature of supreme strength, known as the Elites, began to shoot plasma bolts at Sam as the door blasted open. "Security! Intruders in Cryo 2! No, please don't!-" But it was too late, Sam fell dead.

"Sam? Sam!" Thom in his panic couldn't believe or have enough time to accept his friend was dead. And with that little time, he had to help Chief escape. "C'mon, we've got the hell out of here!" Unlocking the exit door, he looked left and right, making sure he wouldn't be the next one to die by the Covvie's hand.

"This way!" Going right, the two neared another locked door as they ran through the corridor. Sonic easily could have past him but he didn't want to leave him behind. As the two neared the door, Thom tried unlocking it but to no avail; it exploded and killed poor Thom. Sonic covered his visor with his arms, letting no shrapnel hit his helmet. With only some minor damage to his shields, he lowered his arms to mourn Thom a moment before finding another exit. Seeing a bundle of tubes, he jumped over it and headed straight for the door. Going through it, he eventually heard crewmen panicking.

"I'm a cowardly fool!" Going underneath a broken blast door, he then heard,

"Behind us! They're right behind us!"

"Secure those blast doors! Move! MOVE!"

"Wait for me!" The third Crewman fell to an explosion in his focus.

Moving onward, the Chief found himself face to face with an Elite Minor in another room as the door opened.

"Whoa!" Sonic said falling to his rump. The Elite growled at him, but was attacked by Marines and it fled. "That's right, run away!" The Chief taunted at him. A Marine helped him to his feet. Dusting himself off, he thanked the Marine and sped off.

He slowed down when a Marine motioned to him. His name was Chips Dubbo. He was a rather funny looking marine, having burgundy fur and white chest under his armor and a fluffy white rabbit-like tail. He also had white hair. He possessed light green wings but only used them when necessary. A green bauble necklace hung at his chest. Sonic noted a pocket in his armor full of chocolate bars and ice cream coupons.

"Sir! The Captain needs you on the bridge ASAP! Better follow me." Following him, Chips asked, "Want some chocolate?"***1**

Startled by this Sonic declined and they continued on. Along the way, Sonic heard an Elite call out an order to one of his robotic Grunt lackeys.

"Wort wort wort!" Sonic and Chips went through a corridor and eventually made it to the Bridge's entrance. Stopping near the corridor, Dubbo said,

"Captain Thorndyke is waiting for you, Sir!" Approaching the bridge, Sonic calmly walked through the left aisle observing all the Crewmen hard at work, punching button after button. Spotting Thorndyke at his quarters, he advanced towards the Captain.

"Captain Thorndyke." Sonic said with relaxation. Turning around, Thorndyke shook hands with Sonic.

"Good to see you, Sonic Chief. Things aren't going well. Saltana did her best but we never really had a chance."

"A dozen Covenant superior battleships against a single Halcyon-class cruiser;" Said Cortana as if being summoned, appeared on the holotank. "With those odds I'm content with three- make that four kills." She said as an update in her databanks appeared in her mind. Saltana turned around to face Chief. "Sleep well?"

"No thanks to your driving, yes." The Chipmunk gained a smirk.

"So you did miss me." The truth was, Sonic had missed all those close to him. Lasky, Sergeant Knuckles, the Captain, but most definitely his confidant, Sally.

As usual, when Chief would have a moment to ponder, action took place. A loud explosion rocked the bridge, Chief lurched, and the Captain grabbed a pedestal for support. Looking over at Saltana, Thorndyke said,

"Report!"

"It must've been one of their boarding parties, I'd guess an anti-matter charge!"

"Ma'am! Fire Control for the main cannon is offline!" Shouted a fearful Fire Control Officer.

"Captain, the cannon was my last defensive option."

"Alright then," Christopher replied solemnly. "I'm initiating Cole Protocol, Article 2. We're abandoning the Autumn. That means you too, Sally."

"While you do what? Go down with the ship?" She said, having her hands out in exclamation.

"In a matter of speaking. The object we found, I'm going to try and land the Autumn on it."

"With all due respect, Sir, this war already has enough dead heroes." Saltana replied with an edgy voice.

"I appreciate your concern but it's not up to me. Protocol is clear: destruction or capture of a shipboard AI is absolutely unacceptable, and that means you're leaving ship." The Captain explained. "Lock in a selection of emergency landing zones, upload them to my neural-lace, and then sort yourself for a hard transfer." Crossing her arms with hurt in her informative veins, she disappeared with a respectful nod and an "Aye Aye, Sir."

"Which is, where you come in, Chief. Get Saltana off this ship. Keep her safe from the enemy. If they capture her, they'll learn everything: force deployment, weapons research…Mobius."

"I understand." Sonic Chief nodded.

Reappearing, Sally looked to her superior once more.

"The Autumn will continue evasive maneuvers until you imitate a landing sequence. Not that you'll listen, but I'd suggest letting my sub-routine handle the final approach."

"Excellent work, Saltana. Thank you. Are you ready?" Looking around the bridge, sorely going to miss her old days of working here, being her only home, she sighed.

"Yank me." She said sadly with a hint of sarcasm. Captain Thorndyke pushed some buttons and then pulled the data chip out of the holotank, handing it to Sonic, saying.

"Good luck, Sonic Chief." Looking at the chip as he took it, Sonic saw a matrix of information flowing through it. Though while curious, he slid the chip into his neural interface in the back of his helmet that were just below his quills.

"Hmm…your architecture isn't much different from the Autumn's." Saltana said with a twinkle in her smirk.

"Heh, don't get any funny ideas, Sal."

* * *

><p><strong>Wow, it's tough to write things sometimes! Even if not your own content! But, I managed, and I think I did pretty well.<strong>

***1.- Like my Chip/Light Gaia from Sonic Unleashed reference? :P Was very last minute, had to laugh at the realization of the name! xD Ah, so wonderful…**


	3. All AI Constructs and Cyborgs First!

**Writing this made me tired – had to finish editing it today and nearly forgot about it! Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>"I don't keep it loaded, son. You'll have to find ammo as you go." Captain Christopher notified Sonic as he began to leave the bridge; as he did so, he gained a small interest in the work of a few of the crewmen. Almost hypnotized by the flashing lights and alarm's sound, Sonic once more began to day dream – or more like fall into a trance of a day-mare.<p>

He saw himself taking the Captain's pistol and shooting all the crewmen in the bridge and hearing Saltana saying, "What the hell are you doing?" And over the COM, "Security to the bridge, the Master Chief has gone rampant, take him down, boys!" As the room flooded with a vast number of marines all firing at once, covering his visor with blood.***1**

"We need to get off this ship, Chief, before we're completely overrun by Covenant." Sally's voice withdrew the nasty images that Sonic had in his mind. "Try not to think about that too hard," She said as if reading his mind; which wouldn't be surprising, anyhow. "It's the adrenaline in your body beginning to arise from within. You won't harm anyone unless they are Covenant. Just keep moving."

"She always knows exactly what to say…" He thought deep within the realm that not even Saltana could access.

Continuing on and nearing a room with three Grunts goofing off, Sonic smirked from behind his visor, unsheathed the pistol from his hip and prepared to fire at a few Grunt heads. Poking his head around the corner, one of the robots upon seeing the hedgehog's face had already decided to flee; which only aided Sonic more in firing at his puny skull.

"See? I told you would only use the pistol to kill a Covvie." Saltana joked, to which Sonic chuckled in response, saying,

"Yeah, yeah…"

After killing the trio of Unggoy, Sonic made his way to the mess hall where groups of Marines were engaging the Covenant.

"Those Marines could use some help, Chief! Do what you do best!"

"Already on it, Sal!" He said as he stepped over a body of a dead Marine and picked up an Assault Rifle for later use and attached it to his back, nestled under his quills.

On the other side of the hall stood an Elite with his back to Chief – already having shown signs that despite the Sangheili's reputation of being tactical, this Blue Armored robot was actually of the true lower class. Along with a dimwitted Grunt also having his back to the Chief, Sonic took the distracted Elite from behind with a melee to the back which he exposed in his foolhardiness and arrogance from trying to kill the marine in front of him at the door, and the Grunt with his rifle having been startled by the presence of Sonic Chief.

Navigating to another end of the mess hall, another blue-armored Elite spotted Chief and immediately began to fire upon him. Sonic, in all his playful attitude, revved up his inner engine and zig-zagged across the area; not noticing the Sagnehili's range of fire nearly hitting him until seconds before having some plasma on his visor, did a tumble and if he had paid closer attention, his head never would have made contact with the nearby bench-table and ultimately taking a hit, a minor one but a hit nonetheless, and draining his shields ever so slightly.

"Keep your head down! There's two of us in here now, remember?" Saltana urged. Sonic groaned in annoyance and pain.

"You don't have to remind me, Sal." Sonic replied.

"I wouldn't have to if you weren't so reckless at times!" She said, scolding him.

Getting up and killing an Elite and a few disgruntled Grunts in the next room, he said to her, "Hasn't been ten minutes and you're already griping at me!" He said not with anger but with a snarky tone.

Saltana sighed and chuckled a little. "You know I missed you, Sonic. And I already know you did, too."

Heading down a corridor, Sonic said, "Can't deny it." As he ambled on through the Captain spoke over the COM Link:

"Combat Teams on decks Seven and Eight, fall back to secondary defensive positions."

Coming across a group of three Marines fighting an Elite, Sonic quietly said to himself, "Oh look! Another burnt out bulb among the lights!" Once again, this so-called warrior foolishly had his back turned and for the second time, the butt of Sonic's rifle met with the Elite as to kill him – but not to the back but this time to the skull's back. "Ha! That ought to teach you how to keep an eye on your surroundings!" Sonic said to the mechanical mess. After he helped them kill the Elite, he scurried on his speedy boots to his next objective but before the soles could throw dust behind them, the ship was rocked by a violent explosion.

"What the hell? Did something just hit us?" Said one of the three Mobians dressed in green.

"Move it! Back to the airlock!" Said a second to his other two colleagues.

Rounding into a larger corridor, the explosion was found out to be have come from the airlock, caused by a Covenant boarding craft crashing into the ship, killing two Marines standing guard next to it (one of which attempted to say, "Bout time you showed up!" to an arriving hedgehog before death overshadowed him) and as Sonic witnessed this, the suddenness of the explosion taking two souls made his quills stand up on end in shock and slight anger. Covenant troops of six Grunts and two Elites poured into the corridor and Sonic was more than prepared to fight them.

Dispatching them all in timely fashion, Sonic investigated the carcass-ridden boarding craft and found two glowing red orbs of energy encased in clear glass cubes; one in the left corner and the other in the right.

"Look, Overshields. Why don't you grab one? Never can go wrong with an Overshield." Saltana suggested. Agreeing, Sonic took one and used it; having now a red shield over the blue layer and a green over the red appear on the HUD. Looking around the craft, Chief noticed it was attached neatly into the hole of something else that had been here. "They're using our lifeboat airlocks to attach their boarding craft. We go out and they come in! Clever bastards..."

Zipping through the large corridor into another smaller corridor, a marine said "Go on ahead Chief. We will secure this airlock." And then Sonic Chief took down an unaware Grunt with his pistol at the back of the head and carried on into the passageway. Over the COMS again, the Captain reported, "Crew and Ops personnel on decks One through Four, report to evac stations immediately!"

Through a series of turns, Chief eyed another trio of marines up ahead saying, "We're taking fire. We could use a hand!" and found himself to the right beholding a lone fleeing Grunt then proceeded to take him out with a bash to the skull. Downed and out, Chief walked over the Grunt's body and entered the area on one side of a Covenant barrier and put a bullet from the Pistol into the head of the Elite who was causing havoc among the marines that were one other side of the barrier. Doing the same to the three Grunt lackeys that were with him, Sonic turned to his right and assaulted a Grunt also alone in the corridor in front of him whilst hearing the Captain's voice yet again;

"Ops personnel on decks Nine through Twelve, report to evac stations now!"

Within the walls of a corridor whose doors were opened in a circular fashion, Sonic spotted a Plasma Grenade explosion in the path that leads directly straight and then left whereas the Marines holding position were to the hedgehog's left. Going towards the explosion, Sonic meleed the two pipsqueaks who were apparently guarding the narrow part of the walkway. Even with the third nuisance out of the way, the Elite standing before a door would not let up but only continued to display his dominance over the speedster and Sonic, in his strength thanks to the armor he ordains, tackled the Sangheili and punched him in the jaw until he was cataleptic. Off of the robot's body, he took a minute to let out a few bullets to puncture it's cranium before he ensued further into the Autumn.

"Reserve Combat Teams on decks Five through Nine, fall back to secondary defensive positions!"

"Boy, a lot of chaos going on, eh, Sal?"

"If only that weren't true, Sonic."

Sonic charged through an area with a second lifeboat airlock and through under a large broken door; and cleared a room connecting two corridors with two defending marines. The left corridor held a room with a flight of stairs leading to the second floor of the ship.

"Covenant! On the landing above us!" Said Saltana.

"Let's bring their party down to us, then." Sonic smirked, jumping immediately onto the ledge and skipped the staircase all together; knowing the one or two Grunts wouldn't be too much for the bundle of marines at the bottom. Upon seeing a Sangheili, it was a little shocked but also angry. "Hey, Bolt-brain, why don't you bring your friends down to the bottom floor where we all can have a smack at ya?" Sonic said impatiently and facetiously towards the Elite. Growling at him, Sonic then said, "No? Oh well, more for me…" Its next response was a roar and an attempted melee attack. "Nope, not today, bucket-head!" He said moving to his right, forcing the Sangheili to fall and hit the ground below.

Dealing with the enemies at the ledge and watching the fallen Sangheili be dealt with, he then moved into the upper corridor and dealt with the enemies stationed there, and shot and meleed a trio of Grunts cloaked in a dark area of the corridor. Racing into said dark area was another trio who received the same treatment as the last trio.

Some yards away from Chief stood a Covenant shield doing what it does best in benefit of the Sangheili standing idle behind it, awaiting Mobians to kill. Leering at the thought of a "hide-n-seek game", Sonic decided that since his armor weighed him down as of now, this moment would be ideal to do so.

"Sonic, PLEASE, tell me you are not planning what I think you're planning…" Saltana grimaced.

"You know I am, Sal." He said inching towards the unsuspecting Elite – whose face, by the way, was directly towards the direction of the hedgehog. No matter how close he was to the Sangheili, it never moved once in alarm. A soft arrogant chuckle marked action for Sonic.

"Yo, bot-breath!" The Elite, being startled by Sonic's presence, gasped with his mandibles open wide in surprise. "You need wear some glasses, bro, cause you are BLIND!" Hopping over the shield as the Sangheili meleed it, causing it to vanish trying to aim for Sonic, the hedgehog pinned him on his stomach and shot him directly through his cheek with his pistol; putting a hole in his head. "You're also too slow…"

Moving through the very large corridors with equally large windows, Sonic took note of the launching lifepods with pulse lasers bursting all around the airlock as he stood at a window observing this.

"All hands, this is the Captain. Prepare to abandon ship! Combat Teams, repel boarders until Ops personnel are away. Good luck. Keyes out."

"Oh good," Sonic thought. "Maybe the Captain will save his breath for later."

Plasma beams continued to hit the hull and three more lifepods launched from the airlocks in sequence. The third one was hit by enemy fire and exploded which caused Saltana to become wary, "The lifepods are launching! And the Covenant are destroying the lifepods...they really don't want us on that ring. We should hurry, before there are no more left."

"Sonic's the name…" The hedgehog began to say, having his palm out and tapping his foot.

"Let me guess…and speed's your game?" Sally replied, crossing her arms if she were visible.

"You better believe it! So don't worry and hang on tight!" He said, about to juice before Sally said,

"Sonic…"

"Yeah, Sal?" He relaxed, pending on her response.

"I'm in your head, remember?"

"Oh yeah, right. Well, I thought I'd be courteous, anyhow."

Sally simply sighed exasperatedly at her long-time friend and once again, if visible, she had her forehand in her palm.

Within less than a second, Sonic Chief not only managed to zip through the third corridor with airlocks, ignore the Captain's COM message despite thinking "Okay, nevermind, still being a motormouth"***2**, plow down three Grunts as if he were a bowling ball and they were unfortunate (and mindless) bowling pins, but also added boot tracks to the damage of the Autumn upon halting in place seeing that the ship was going into severe lockdown.

"Warning! Blast doors closing!" She paused as Chief watched the series of them do so. "We'll have to use the ship's maintenance access ways. Follow the NAV point, it will lead you to an opening."

Turning around and following said NAV point, there it was, the door into a narrow and very dark accessway. Within seconds (long ones for Sonic as he had waited there stretching), the creaky doors opened and with his flashlight on his forehead to the right, he let it guide him as he navigated through the cold tunnels. Making a speedy straight-away, then a left, another left, a right, a left, a right, and straight directly ahead of Sonic Chief was a locked door.

"I'm detecting Covenant movement outside the access ways. Activating motion sensor. Let's find a safe exit." Saltana said. Inspecting the door over yonder, he quietly crouched, curious but mot hasty enough (at the moment) to make himself noticed. As he approached the door, Saltana stated as red dots surround his position on the motion sensor, "They're right on top of us! We need to find another way through."

"Alright, keep your circuits on, Sal, don't be so jumpy." Sonic retorted, getting his pistol out and ready.

"Sonic, why do you have your pistol at the ready?" Sally inquired in suspicion.

"Just having a little fun, Sal." He said just before aiming at a Grunt hobbling along directly within his line of vision. Having shot the nitwit with one shot to the head, this alarmed the nearby Grunt and the Elite guard through the diamond-shaped holes of the door.

"What on Mobius are you doing? They know we are here now!" Sally asked furiously.

"Not if the Grunts go back to do nothing. The Elites will think they overreacted to something they heard and once they stop running around, they will realize what they heard wasn't 'real', either." Sonic answered.

"And if they don't?"

"Trust me, they will."

"Why can't you just find a way out of here quietly?"

"What fun would that be, Sal?" Sonic chuckled with a smirk.

"You have a very odd definition of fun, Sonic Hedgehog,"

"Says the one who has no body or legs and can't go anywhere…"

Another scoff left the female AI's computer-generated lips as he approached the second locked door. "We're too close! We need to find another route." Saltana stated. The guards had already simmered down when Sonic aimed his weapon. "Sonic, no, please not aga-" For Saltana, her plea fell on deaf ears and was spoken too late – Sonic had already shot a bullet at the second Sangheili guard at a doorway, the robot irately searched for the source of the shooting, and upon the word of the other previously alarmed guard, the robot was coming too close to the very door Sonic was crouching by…

"Oh shoot! Gotta juice!" He declared to himself and hurriedly coming out of that hole and heading for the only other way his feet had available, he found an unlocked door that led into a darkened room.

"Motion sensor shows all clear." Saltana informed the Spartan. The hedgehog stumbled across broken doors that were wedged almost shut. "Wait. We need to get through that door, but it's been damaged by an explosion. Analyzing..." As she was doing so, Sonic pondered on how her circuits when doing her thing acted on a function known as N.I.C.O.L.E. – or Nanite Intelligence Control Output (and) Logic Enumerations; which appears primarily when Saltana is in her processing mode and her appearance during this phase looks like a Lynx (he's seen this countless times sometime before he went into cryo-sleep). "The door's control mechanism is offline, but it's taken a lot of damage. You should be able to bash it open with the butt of your weapon."

"I could also just use my foot, too, you know…" He said as he did as she suggested.

"Yes, but then that wouldn't be as much fun – watching you display abilities I know you already have rather than using something more unorthodox…"

"Ignoring you…" He said as he meleed a Grunt facing the wrong direction for guard duty.

"Ugh!" Saltana exclaimed in disgust – though knew he meant it out of fun.

"Combat Teams Sierra through Victor, prepare for evac!"

"Captain, will you respectively find the missing keys***3** to the lock that belongs on your mouth and can it!" Sonic thought.

"You know, he could have easily handed you the other end of the pistol…" Sally joked playfully, saying that the Captain could have shot him down if he wanted to.

"You too, Sal!" He laughed at his verbose friend, making his way through the corridor full of restless Grunts and angry Elites, having downed them all, and crossed through the control room where his cryo bay was, he saw a trio of Elites looking around in the bay.

"It looks like the Covenant wanted to catch you napping." Saltana stated.

"Good thing for me, I woke up extra early!" Sonic replied as the Elite intruders spot Sonic Chief, open fire on him with no effect due to the glass protection, and soon leave the cryo bay. "Silly Elites…"

Having gone into the next room and disarmed an Elite which had somehow survived a small explosion confined within the room he stood guard in and several Grunts within the larger more destroyed room, Sonic made his way through another access tunnel guarded by two measly Grunts.

Outside of the accessways, Chief strolled through a few corridors filled with more robots to take down. After dealing with a few grenade happy Grunts, the sight of fragment grenades in the corridor with more lifeboats made Sonic eagerly open up to the challenge and tossed a few as Sally said,

"The damage to the superstructure is extensive... I don't know how much more abuse the Autumn can take." And having them sweeping them all off their feet with several explosives, Saltana noticed their glimmer of hope in the corner of his visor. "There's one last lifeboat! Quickly, get aboard before it launches!"

* * *

><p>A frightened Chihuahua Mobian marine was thrown to the ground by an explosion as he cowered, covering his head, saying, "Oh no, oh no!" And was immediately picked up by the Blue Blur and thrown into the lifepod. "Ahhh!" He groaned loudly.<p>

"Now would be a very good time to leave!" Saltana said, urging the Chief of Speed.

S.C.***4** swept his rifle into the hallway one last time to check for enemies, and then entered the lifeboat. He grabbed onto a handhold on the ceiling, while the Marine he picked up crawled into a seat.

"Punch it." He stated to the hawk pilot of the Bumblebee Lifeboat.

"Aye aye, sir!" She said sealing her visor. The lifeboat launched out of the airlock and into space, away from the exploding Pillar of Autumn. "We're disengaged. Goin' for minimum safe distance."

"We're gonna make it, aren't we, sir? I don't wanna die out here!" Queried a hedgehog Marine.

The Chief, empathizing silently with him in more ways than one, patted him on the shoulder, giving the Marine slight encouragement.

"Look!" Said Saltana.

Sonic stepped up front, watching from the cockpit window as Halo swung into view and the Bumblebee dropped toward it.

"What is that thing, Lieutenant?" Asked a wolf Marine.

"Hell if I know, but we're landin' on it." Replied the pilot.

"The Autumn! She's been hit!" Declared the hedgehog Marine.

The Chief dashed to the back of the lifeboat, and watched the Autumn becoming slowly obliterated by Covenant Ships.

"I knew it! The Autumn's accelerating! Thorndyke is going in manually!" Affirmed the AI.

The Autumn was struck multiple times by Plasma Torpedoes.

"Heads up everyone, this is it! We're entering the ring's atmosphere in five!" Warned the Pilot.

"Sure you wouldn't rather take a seat?" Sally asked her physical armored companion.

"We'll be fine." He griped the sides of the lifeboat, and bended his knees. His short answer was abnormal for Sonic; his mind was anxious to leave this small vessel and explore the open air of the ringworld.

"If I still had fingers, they'd be crossed..." Said Saltana.

The Bumblebee Lifeboat headed into Installation 04's atmosphere, slowing catching plenty of heat to go around; enough to make Sonic's quills to nearly turn to jelly – and he could feel the heat from under the armor.

"Oh man," The hedgehog hunk thought to himself. "My 'do is messin' up and I have nothing to fix it!" He pouted.

"Hog up, you're a Spartan now, soldier." Saltana said to him privately with a hint of sarcasm; mirroring his own.

"Hey, you wouldn't know what a great hairdo looks like til you had one!" He thoughtfully replied.

"You're forgetting that I can change my appearance at will, Sonic – unlike you!"

"And I'm just fine with that, Sal! The mirror is my best friend!" He smirked while she sighed in frustration. "What? Oh, I'm sorry, you're my past-cool best friend too! But you know how it is with me and my love for chili-dogs and mirrors, Sal…"

Rolling her virtual eyes, Sally responded, "Sometimes, I worry about you, Chief. Sometimes I worry."

* * *

><p><strong>I think I put in a little more humor :P Sorry some of the action scenes were cut short, I couldn't think of more stuff but that should change I think as I progress through the game's plot. Any suggestions, anyone?<strong>

***1 Purely referencing those silly-nillies who kill for fun lol**

***2 For those who feel like knowing here it is: "All remaining crew and Ops personnel, hit the lifeboats! Fall back to evac stations." Did not realize just how much that man uses his COM! xD**

***3 I was agitated that I couldn't insert the name Keyes into Chris' name so I settled for a pun! Rofl**

***4 S.C stands for Sonic Chief in the future xD just tryna keep things fresh by not repeating the same thing.**


	4. Flawless Cowboy - Whoa there!

**This took a little longer than I wanted. Sorry if once again short, I had trouble writing but I needed to get it going!**

* * *

><p>"We're coming in too fast!" Informed a distressed chipmunk AI over Sonic's COM link.<p>

"Really, Sal? I hadn't noticed…" Said a snarky hedgehog Spartan.

Saltana rolled her eyes.

The Bumblebee flew over a cliff, trailing smoke in the sky. Sonic watched from inside as the craft headed towards the ground at an alarming rate.

"Damn! Air brake failure! They blew too early! I'm losin' her. Brace for impact!" Forewarned the pilot as the four air breaks tore off at the back of the pod from the fast descent.

"We either have complications landing safely due to Sonic's armor and its additional one thousand pound mass - on the other hand, it is also unlikely that the Bumblebee's designers would utilize highly constrained mass profiles in designing the pod, given that atmospheric resistance and gravity vary considerably from planet to planet. Either way, I fear the worst, everyone!" Sally was worried for the entire pod's safety but knew if everyone, including the Chief, did not make it upon landing, she would be stranded – which was not a nice idea to her, mind you.

What seemed like moments later, the pod hit the ground. An explosion shook the pod violently; it was not a soft landing, to say the least. From here there would be no turning back now. It was quiet in the pod. Saltana examined the atmosphere with a sigh. Looking at her companion having been knocked down by the impact, she attempted to wake him.

"Chief? Chief! Can you hear me?" Blue eyelids slowly opened in the visor, revealing two green eyes, blurred by head pain. "At last! Are you alright? Can you move?"

"Yeah, I think so…" Sonic said holding his head while sitting up, looking around to the seats where all the passengers sat. "Oh no…"

"The others…" Saltana finished Sonic Chief's thought quietly. "The impact - there's nothing we can do."

"Yeah…" Sonic replied somberly, checking the vitals of first the pilot, then the four dead marines strapped into their pods, including the hedgehog he hoped to get to know better (seeing him dead broke Sonic's heart) and finally the other four that fell outside the Bumblebee.

"Warning!" Sally changed the subject. "I've detected multiple Covenant drop ships on approach. I recommend moving into those hills. If we're lucky, the Covenant will believe that everyone aboard this lifeboat died in the crash."

"Alright, first I want to explore a little…"

"Do what you will. It's not like I have say over where I'm transported to…" She responded as he chuckled, making way towards the waterfall up ahead, directly straight out from the crashed lifepod. "I'm reading thousands of types of flora. The ring's ecosystem is incredibly sophisticated."

"Heh, leave it to you to state the obvious."

"You're feeling rather playful, Sonic. Are you itching for a fight?" Saltana asked with a smile.

"You bet, Sal!"

Having noticed a bridge behind him, knowing good and well that even with his speed, to attempt to jump over the chasm would not result in anything good – as falling into the stream and down the side of the cliff by way of a larger waterfall did not sound pleasant to him, for good reason; he immediately went to cross it but also noticed how narrow it was and decided a slow approach would be smarter as to not let his fear of falling take place.

"Alert! Covenant Drop ship inbound! They must be looking for survivors. I recommend immediate evasion!"

"I'm not gonna miss this!" Sonic said heading back towards the pod, hiding in the pod and readying his pistol to take the first shot on a Grunt before taking any real action on the big guys.

"Have it your way, tiger."

"I'm a hedgehog, Sal, you know that-"

"It's a figure of speech, I'm supporting you for the upcoming battle." Sonic raised an eyebrow. "Nevermind, just watch your back, Sonic."

Hearing the loud rumble from above, Saltana stated, "Alert! Covenant drop ship has detected us, here they come."

"I'm ready…" Sonic crouched low with the pistol at the ready and aimed dead center ahead. The dropship made its descent and before taking leave, it deployed two Elites and a handful of Grunts. The shaky Unggoy were being shoved forward by the edgy Sangheili, Sonic muttered, "Come on over, you sneaky little imps."

As soon as one hobbled in Sonic's crosshairs, its head came clean off with the trigger-finger of the blue hedgehog. The Grunts panicked and ran in all directions – one escaped to the bridge, even. One of the Elites came into Sonic's view and he said to it,

"Why do you guys bother deploying the little guys if all they do is run?" Firing at the Elite with his Assault Rifle and downing him with a round of bullets, Sally retorted,

"They are cannon fodder, they are meant to divert your fire from the main warriors by overwhelming you in large numbers and-"

"Quiet you, I didn't ask you." He chuckled, downing all the Grunts and then spin-dashing into the second Elite.

"The remaining Grunt is taunting you on the other side of the chasm!" Saltana notified Sonic.

"Heh, I'll teach him to taunt a way past cool hedgehog! Time for another spin-dash!" As he folded himself into a ball and revved his inner engine, Sally asked,

"What happened to going it slow across the narrow bridge?"

"My integrity was attacked…" Sonic replied.

"Riiight…" Sally scoffed jokingly.

Having narrowly escaped falling, he rolled down the bridge, leapt up and towards the spiteful Grunt and blew him into tiny bits. Some of it fell off the cliff while the rest rolled down the incline of the hill.

Walking along the other end of the Cliffside, Sonic noticed two banshees flying overhead, shooting at him.

"Whaddya think I oughta do, Sal? Go to their level or bring 'em down to mine?"

"I'd fancy seeing you do both."

"Two plates of banshee stew, comin' right up!" Sonic said as he furiously but carefully fired his pistol at the hull of one of the vulturing aircraft. After about ten to fifteen shots, the first banshee blew up and fell down the chasm and into the stream. Shuddering at the sight of water, Sonic looked to the horizon and saw the second banshee fleeing around the bend. "Oh no you don't, banshee!"

"I strongly discourage what you're about to do!" Sally cautioned.

"And I strongly disagree!" He stated as he spin-dashed to gain some speed, slingshot himself into the air, and scarcely made it to the banshee where he then placed a plasma grenade he looted from one of the Elite bodies and it stuck to the hull of the banshee. As he departed from the craft, letting himself fall to the edge of the canyon below, the banshee above exploded and dropped to the ocean beyond the canyon.

As Sonic dove nose first to where he leapt, he stretched his hands and readied his feet for a landing – which did not mirror his initial take-off. Hitting the ground, he tumbled towards the chasm and before he could fall, he gripped the corners of the cliff – hanging on by his fingers.

"Can I say I told you so?" Sally snobbishly asked.

"No, I'm fine, Sal." He said as he pulled himself up onto the grassy hill.

"You were seconds away from plummeting into the chasm…"

"It's an occupational hazard*1 to goof up, at least I stuck the S.O.B!" He said wiping the debris off his armor.

"It is better to let an enemy retreat than meet certain death, Sonic."

"Not for my ego, it isn't."

"I submit…" Saltana sighed, giving up the argument with Sonic.

Treading through the canyon now, Sonic was face to face with an Elite leading four Grunts.

"Time to take out the trash!" Sonic said eagerly as he pulverized the robots until they were nothing but scrap metal or nuts and bolts.

Moving further into the canyon, he jumped down a couple steep short cliffs. A familiar sound of a Spirit dropship was on the left side of Sonic's line of hearing.

"I'm reading a lifeboat beacon over the next hill. We should check to see if there are any survivors." Said Saltana.

"And I detect some bots to take down!" And sure enough, there were Sangheili and Unggoy attacking some survivors.

"Huh, I guess both of us were right. Do your thing, Sonic." Smirking, he took care of a pesky Elite and three grunts all with a Needler. Upon killing one of them, Sonic stood over one of the bodies and ransacked it of a Needler.

"I haven't used one of these in a while." Sonic pointed out.

"Ah, Type-33 Guided Munitions Launcher, such a curious little weapon. Did you know that its effective range of fire is 210 feet?"

"Do you really feel the need to share useless information, Sal?"

"Sorry, I tend to go on tangents whenever something new and exciting comes my way. It's part of my ability to process things that need to be stored for later use. I just have this innate unstoppable motor that runs on information and without sharing it, the data goes nowhere and can be recycled inside of me endlessly until it drives me mad. But I digress…" Sally clearing her throat, virtually sat in the back of Sonic's mind, awaiting to be needed once more.

"Right. Let's just keep going."

Approaching the survivors after battle, there stood Avery "Knuckles" Johnson and a few others.

"Good to see you, sir! Welcome to the party! I thought we were the only ones to make it off of the Pillar of Autumn!" Greeted a stallion by the last name of Bisenti.

"It's a mess, Sonic," Knuckles sighed. "We're scattered all over this valley. We called for evac, but until you showed up, I thought we were cooked."

"Don't worry, Sergeant. We'll stay here until evac arrives." Saltana reassured Knuckles.

"Heads up! I got a Covenant drop ship headin' in, over here!" Said Private Mendoza the Ant over the COM. Heading behind the structure in the center of the area, Sonic Chief went to go deal with the villains – including Kig-Yar, also known as Jackals.

"Hey, look, it's the ugly Jackals using their crummy shields! Time for a spin-dash!" Slicing and dicing through a flood of Jackals, some Elites and Grunts, Sonic had left a few leftovers to the rest of the soldiers.

"Look sharp! Covenant drop ship on approach! I could use some help over here!"

"On my way!" Sonic sped through the open terrain, awaiting the dropship to deploy unfortunate robots. The doors had barely opened when all robots were down. The Spirit knew shooting back would gain nothing so as quick as it came it left. "That's right, suckers! Nyah nyah!" Sonic said making a humorous face as it left from his view.

As a third dropship hovered where Chief entered the area, Mendoza said, "Uh-oh, another bandit droppin' in behind us! They're tryin' to flank us!"

"This is my life. And I'm okay with that!" Sonic said as he dealt with the flanking enemies. As more came in from another dropship, Sonic embraced the open air with his courage-filled lungs and exhaled the peace that would result in this long war.

"It's beautiful out here, isn't it Sonic?" Saltana said unexpectedly as Sonic delivered the blow to the last enemy standing.

"Yes. A guy like me can enjoy a place like this. When I get the chance, I want to sit back and stare at the clouds.

Closing his eyes, Sonic smelled the fresh air that flowed in the wind.

"This is Pelican Echo 419. Anybody read me? Repeat: any UNSC personnel, respond." Said a voice over the COM.

"Roger, Echo 419. This is Fire Team Charlie. We read you. Is that you, Foehammer?" Replied Saltana.

"Roger, Fire Team Charlie. Good to hear from ya!" The voice retorted with joy in her voice.

"If you're not too busy, Foehammer, we could use a lift. We have survivors to transport to the Command Shuttle."

"I'm on my way."

Just then, three blazing pods smeared across the sky in different directions. As Sonic awed at this, Saltana stated, "Look, more lifeboats! They're coming in fast. If those lifeboats make it down, the Covenant are going to be right on top of them." And over the COM, "Foehammer, we need you to disengage your Warthog. Sonic Chief and I are going to see if we can save some soldiers."

"Roger, Saltana."

"Do I really need a vehicle to roam the Ring, Sal?" Sonic said with a hint of irritation in his voice.

"Look at your Speed Gauge on your visor, Sonic." He noticed the flashing bar of red. "It's reading below fifteen percent, not enough energy to use your speed. If you tried to use it now, you'll chance the possibility of the inability to fight. Until it reaches a critical low, like it is now, you can only use your speed in short bursts. It will take some time before you can reuse your speed. And without your speed, we'll need that Warthog if we want to get to the other lifeboats in time."

Sighing, Sonic replied, "Remember how I said I loved my life? I'm officially hating it now."

"Oh, don't be such a baby, Sonic. You can have some time away from your feet. Besides, it's not like you haven't done this before*2!" Saltana joked as he headed to the vehicle.

"Fine…" Sonic groaned, watching Foehammer deploy the vehicle, Carol stated,

"Okay, Charlie Team, Warthog deployed. Saddle up and give 'em hell!"

"You know we will!" Sonic told her giving her a thumbs up to Carol. "Especially since I can't travel on my own two feet…" The hedgehog muttered while getting into the driver's seat.

"Sonic!"

"What?"

"Ugh, it's nothing. Just sit back and relax." Saltana told Sonic. "Anyway…Roger, Foehammer. Stand by to evac survivors and transport them to safety."

"That's affirmative. Echo 419 staying on station. Foehammer out."

"Sergeant Knuckles, Sonic Chief and I need some backup, can you spare a few men?"

"Sure, Saltana. All right ladies, volunteers step up on the double! The rest of you, get to the drop ship."

"Yo, Knuck, how come you don't want to join me for some adventure?"

"I have important business to take care of – my squad and I are gonna see about this huge and mysterious Emerald somewhere around this ring*3. Said to be floating on an island here."

"Alright, you take care, then!"

"You too!" As Knuckles Johnson left with the Pelican, a Porcupine took the gun of the hog and an Echidna took side seat.

"Everyone ready?" Sonic said eagerly, encouraging his new companions but with a twinge of annoyance in his voice.

"Yes, sir!" The two replied.

"Alright, let's head out!" He said immediately punching the gas.

"Well, looks like SOMEbody has a need for speed!" Saltana stated.

"Is grass green? Is water wet?"

"Yes and yes. And I assume if you didn't have your armor on, you'd ask if hedgehogs wear sneakers?"

"Correcto-mondo!" The blue – er, green – blur replied.

Jumping off a couple hills, Sonic had a stunt in mind that would leave everyone, including Saltana, baffled and wishing they had a spare pair of undergarments (okay, so maybe not so much Cortana for the second part but you catch my drift…).

"Sonic, what are you doing?"

"Catching air!" And off the hog went over a VERY tall cliff and onto the ground below.

"Woo hoo!" The Porcupine ecstatically shouted.

"Oh man, I am gonna be sick…" Added the Echidna.

"I'm thankful I have no corporal body as of right now…" Finished Saltana as the warthog stopped, allowing Sonic to admire the cavern in front of him.

"Whoa," He whispered.

"This cave is not a natural formation. Someone built it, so it must lead somewhere." Driving into the cave, she continued, saying, "I've hacked into the Covenant battlenet. They're actually broadcasting tactical data on unencrypted channels! We should show them who they're dealing with. Sonic Chief, I'm going to use your suit's transponder system to monitor their chatter."

After navigating the tunnels, Sonic encountered a large cavern with a chasm dividing the floor into two halves. There was no visible way to cross. Seeing two Jackals on his right side, he rammed them with the front of the Warthog with a smirk. Sharing the enthusiasm, the Echidna yelled "Road kill!" and the Porcupine stated after shooting down a Grunt "Man, I love this job!"

With all the Covenant dead on either side from the assistance of both marines, Sonic temporarily got out of the Warthog and looked around for a way to reach the other end; the last chasm he beheld may have been difficult to cross if he had used his speed (might have been twice as easy if water weren't present) but this chasm would definitely be impossible to traverse on foot.

"There must be some mechanism to cross this cavern. Look for a control panel or switch."

"On it, Sal!"

Finding a balcony structure, Sonic noticed that an Elite refused to come away from his guarding post. Looking towards the two passengers, he nodded that he would take care of it and for them to stay put. They both nodded in understanding,

Sonic ascended to the balcony by the wall rather than the ramp and, sneaking up on the red armored robot, he stuck a plasma grenade on its neck, watched it attempt to undo it from a safe distance, and ultimately blew up. Chuckling to himself, he walked towards the control panel, and Sally said,

"You enjoy decimating your opponents, don't you, Sonic?"

"I do indeed, Sal. Nothing like burnt bot in the morning."

Snickering to Sonic's comment, the hedgehog activated the panel. Four giant silver beam-generating structures extended across the chasm, and an energy bridge slowly faded into coherence.

"Heh, cool. What just happened, Sal?" Sonic asked.

"Analyzing…I'm showing a lot of photonic activity. The excited photons have displaced the air around the light path." Saltana explained.

"Which means what exactly?" Sonic asked her.

"Which means that the light has become coherent. Solid.*4" Saltana explained further. "Essentially, this has become a bridge of sorts. With how ancient this advanced technology is, I can't guarantee what might happen if we cross the chasm on it but it looks like our only way across."

"I'm willing to test it!" Sonic exclaimed jumping over the balcony and onto the ground, he scurried to the bridge and, cringing in case he began to fall, put his toe on the bridge' surface. Feeling the assurance of solidity after a few more toe taps, he then hopped into the driver's seat of the hog and took his two marine passengers for a ride across the bridge. Crossing it, the gunner awed at the void deepness below him.

Coming into another tunnel, Saltana said,

"New traffic on the Covenant Battlenet... a lot more crew made it off the Autumn than I had predicted - the Captain really gave them hell! If we can find Captain Thorndyke and other survivors, we have a chance to coordinate an effective resistance."

"Leave it to Thorndyke to screw with the Covvies!" The Porcupine stated.

"Hope he made it out okay!" The Echidna added.

"I'm sure he did." Sonic comforted the lad; he smiled.

As Sonic strolled through the tunnels, Sonic prepared himself for three rescues that he was bent on making successful; especially if the Captain wasn't in one piece.

* * *

><p><strong>I hope there was enough action in this chapter Dx I didn't know what to do for the Installation 04 area so I rushed it. Any suggestions would be nice so I can make it longer :D<strong>

***1. – This is a reference to How To Train Your Dragon; both Hiccup and his father said it in the movie and idk, it just felt right using it here and I couldn't think of anything else xD it was in my mind as I wrote this!**

***2. – This is referencing Sonic All-Star's Racing Transformed – he has raced in a vehicle before lol sure, this fic and that game are different but whatever lol**

***3. – I think people might get this but just in case, the Master Emerald. Lol**

***4.- I kinda took this from Halo: The Flood. Haha I didn't realize it was like, a real piece of literature but this dialogue is not all mine…idk, it just seemed right to place here.**


End file.
